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THEIR INITIALS To 
SPELL A 6lRL'S NAME. 



trp&V To SPELL AT LEAST SEVEN 
U BIKES BY MOVING FROM LETTER 
TO LETTER ALONG 




43 


67 


13 


/ 26 
/ 86 


68 


32 


\ 89 

j\ 26 
N 3 2 


400 



SIMS'- 6 



ft** 






)A.W.NL>6ENT< 



Solutions: 



•/near (ZNojzssta w eqnv z '/ <thv r\n 

'MOT/ 1SZIJ 3HJ. M 6 <PvV 92MIO S&33 .•tv37ff0&d H33M(fS/ 



•AJ331M QTNt? frigV3!'7MO''N3H'XM\p>H*aNViG'M0a3:s<Rtl8 ' N3A3S n 
0<T 773dS~ 73&etll)t>S a*V SNV7S-I UV&'7M0'j.ay<r Jo STVWHI 3H<£i> i 

• snr r L tMVs"9Uo<i 's'dn^'-i'.''sna/T'ffi>L'z-'ao(v'/:s-L33reo3ivot 



Crown Comics, Summer Issue, No. 14. Published quarterly ol 163 Pratt Street, Mender,, Conn. Editorial office McCombl 
Publications, Inc., 1775 Broadway, New York 19, New York. Entered as second class matter March 15, 1945 at the post office 
at Meriden, Conn, under the Act March 3, 1879. Single copies 10c. Yearly subscriptions 75c, Printed in U.S.A. Copyright 1948 
by McCombs Publications, Inc 




I'M AN OLD WAN, FOREIGN ^OBVIOUSLY, 
BORN. BUT I'VE SPENT MOST MR. COMET. 
OF WW LH=£ IN THIS COUNTRY/ BUT HAS 

AM6RJCA.HAS BEEN GOOD /^j*^ 

'- CASE? 



fRAlJK 



I TELL YOU, 
SIR , I SUSPECT 
MY PARTNER'S A 
CROOK!' I WANT 
TO KNOW ! I FOOMP , 
THIS SON IN HIS DESK, 1 

A BULLET HAS SEEN 
FIRED! 



. ANY A TIME I'VE RlSKEP 
AW LIFE TO GET EVIDENCE-. 
BUT NEVER HAVE I TAK6U 
GREATER RISKS' TMAkl THOSE I 
FACED OBTAINING EVIDENCE 
I COULDN'T USE , FOR A 
CLIENT WHO WAS. DEAP. 
THE WHOLE WACKY CASE 
BEGAN WHEN AN EXCIT6P 
ELDERLY MAN ENTERED 
MY OFFICE - - - 





^ I HAVE NEPHEWS THERE. MY T WHAT'S TOE 
ONLY LNIHS RELATIVES. THEY •XCOIMECTIOH 
RECENTLY HAVE SOLIC/7ED FONPS WITH YOUR 
FROM ME TO CARRY ON THEIR J PARTNER? 
UNDERGROUND WORK. I 
HAVEN'T ANSWERED THEIR- 
LETTERS, 





EVIPENC6 I LATER 0B1AINBP 
SUSSTANTIATCP BSaeNTIAUY THE 
FOLIOWINS SCENE' 





DON'T ASK H& WHAT H£ SHOW WAS A6MT, 
SOMS ffTOCK COMPANY R6V|VA b,, I J yl L 1 [S' 

wmnwe stanpiNS Room crowd am? 

KEPT ™Y EVE ! FIXED ON 10&W* OflFKB 
POOR . THEN - 




m&MI HUD TAKEN OVER COMET* FORMER OFFICE -THAT 
i£fl !uc& FOR ME I ReiMEMBEREP A PO^SIBL ^— 
HIPEOUT. 




THE CLOSET WAS PERFECT 
PROVIDING, OF COURSE, I 
WASN'T DISCOVERED. 



I'LL HAVE TO WORK FAST MP 
DOUSE THAT LIGHT,' IF LOGAN 
HAWSS HIS HAT IN HERE, I'VE 
GOTTA TAKE A SACK SEAT IN 
A FAR CORNER ' 



IT SEEMED LIKE V£AR«. MY JOINT* 
WERE GETTING RHEUMY. SDDDENty 
WERE lilERE VOICES. QUICKLY I 

Switched on the recording peuice 

AND. WA1TS P. WEN JTWf ' * 

*~ ~*-W$m UP 

NOW LOOK HERe/N YOU 

LOGAN, GET THIS ) FOOL, 

STRAIGHT 



SHUT UP, VA SAY. EH, ^ 

LOGAN ? SHUT UP VA TELL 
ME? WHEN VA TOL' ME TA 
FIX UP COMET'S BRAKES « 
DlPM'T'fiW IT WAS TA 
SUMP OFF DA 
OL' MAN / 




I HOPE I BROKE 
VOUR NOSE. IT'LL 
KEEP IT OUT* My 

business; 



1 HAO NOT BEEN KAYOED, BUT 
LOGAN OlDN'T KNOW IT. I 
LAY ON THE FLOOR, DETERMINED 
NOT TO SHOW THE PAIN I 
SUFFERED. 



I HEARD LOGAN ORDERING 
BEOLI'S PALL BEARERS OUT 
THROUSH A SECRET PASSAGE 
TO THE ALLEY. WHEN 1 KNEW 
THEY WERE GONE, I ACTED- 




I DIPN'T KNOW THE WHOti SCORE, 
ANP I DIDN'T RISK BEN© RIPPLED 
IN A PHONE BOOTH. X WENT TO MV 
CAR AND WROTE A NOTE 



■^GO TO LAURA AT MY 
OFFICE, ERIE, BOY. SET 




I'LL GIVE VOL) THI?££ 

euE«ses, but you 

WHAT OO HO\i \ PON'T NEED 'EM. SET 

WANT CUTTER ?J W* ffifS 
J/V LOGAN .' 




DON'T WANT TO KILL 
YOU, LOGAN. BUT 1 
HOPE yOU CAN SIGN 
A CONFESSION WITH 
YOUR OTHER HAND.' 



WHEN VATOL'MB TA flf, % 
COMST'S BRAKBS YA DIDN'T . 
6>A^ IT WAS TA BUMP OFF, 

PA OL' MAN 

LOOK HERE, BEOLI, 
WURDER ISN'T NEW TO 
ME 





" I WENT TO THE RECORDER THAT HAD OPENED 6LOR1A 
I LOGAN'S EVES. I HESITATED. HERE WAS EVIDENCE 
I THAT WOULD VOID COMET'S WILL. FOR WHAT? fO 

TURN THE OLD MAN'S ESTATE OVER TO HIS 
I NEPHEWS; ENEMIES Of OUR COUNTRV? " 



WHILE LOSAN'S WIPCW UV80 DOWfcl 
HIS CRIWES AND TRIED TO RAlGS 

her kids moreM? she'd never 

GET AN1THINS fflOM LOSAN'S 
GANGSTERS. 
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fT'AE' S/SBAT 77ZI0B OP THE SOO 
* i-IVE O/V 7WE EDGE OP THE 
0EAOT/PU- PVeESTA/EXT TO Tf/E 
W/DE OPEAJ PI.A/NS . TH/S 
POTEST AND THE PLA/AJS 

peov/OE twesoo w/rw pooo, 

CLOW/MS, AA/D jeEOSEAT/OA/. 
7W/S AAMD /S 7UE/&S. /r/SA 
iA/VP OP &BEAT AE&A/OAA/CE 

a* sooo m/A&s. 

A/VD /r/SA iAA/D OP 
MA/VY PAA/GE1SS . PAKGE/Z. 
P&9A4 PBS0C7OUS AAJ/MAl-S 
AMD MA&AUD/AJS EA/EMY 
TZ/SES . SO TUE SOO A/EYES 
&??*£■ ESOM T/hE V/U-AEE 

wrrMotJTA /2te7-K/?3e 
0eorECT/OA// 

HOYEYEfZ, 7&PAY, M/W/v/E 
STRAYS PUZ77EB AA/O 

pue-n/Ee. /aw tpe mdope;, 
^SS-^f &££&£S, amd OAA\meE 

THAT A SAAJD OP EA/EMy 
W/KOTAS AjSE MUATT/A/& 

MEAie pse / 
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(Suppeajcy, a empt 
B/ Ae&oiv p/A/s use 



A TSEE / 



/see tz> 




AH ! GREAT HUNTING.' . 

MAIDEN FDR MY LODGE/ 





tdSANWHILE , SWMM/N6 N£AZSY, 

J*l Aee i/rrde haha and his 

/=e/EA/D, TONKA, , A &e£AT WAeg/OZ 




ro/v/gA was ensurf two 
MKOTAS GUAZP TUB 
BBAS TV G/VE tVAZN/NiS: 
IF~ ANY £>G& F&LC&tA/ ' / 




V' !i --;>;:. 

?J31 



'iTTLB UAA/A CAAfMOr 
" IZEEP ISP MTU TUB 
FLEET TOVfiCA, &AC//V& 
3ACAJ TME 77SA/L- . . . 

WHAT A FOOL. I WAS 
MOT TO TEACIC TWEM , 
PKOM THE CKEEKT .' -*?, 

,r 





GPhb wihotas HBA/zp 

* rue rmur am> ps^e «e 

7U0& OW SAFETY/ 




WAUT THKXJSH THE 
W/sOTEK,AMD HOE IM , 
THAT CAVE .' WE DOMY 

HAVE TIME TCi OUT- 
RUM AU. THE _*, 





\W«EK WIUL- 

. THE TRACKS .' THE SCO 

WM l T PIMO US IN THE CAVE 

' GO WHEN MOON 

COMES / 



HAS A HOUE 

IN BACki.' 
MAYBE I CAN 

ESCAPE , 
TMAT WAV / 




By THE PROPHET'S^ ZANZI'S CRIES REACH THE 

CKA3n- Vnn VECMPD-TUaH. Ul IAAAM ZAP 



KEENER-THAN- HUMAN EARS 
OF VOOOAH'S PET MONKEY... 




WHITE MAN SPOR/ THREE 
COME HERE -- KILL T'WONDA 
AND MAKE ZANZI PRISONER 
WE FOLLOW TRACKS, CHEEKC 
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TWO DAYS MARCH BRING ZAN2I AND HSR CAPTORS 
70 A HIDEOUSLY FESTOONED KRAAL SATE — 



AW /MORE TROUBLE 
FROM YOU, AND WEU 
FEED yOU TO OUR 
CHAINED LION ' 
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SIS STONE SIV6 LION 
SHORT SLEEP! KNIFE IN 
NECK MAKE HIM 
VULTURE MEAT.' 



MANY KRAAL GUARDS COME/ 
TOO MANY TO FISHT, CHEEKO. 
OUR FEET MUST FLY TOWARD 
THE HIGH BRUSH / 





BACK INSIDE, YOU.' ^ 
THAT'LL KEEP THE 
BESSARS MIND5 OFF t 
THEIR /VMSERy TILL >J 

NEXT MONTH . ^L_ 
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WE'VE SOT TO SCALE WALL 
TO HI6H DOOR AND FIND 
WAy TO LOOSE ZANZI ' 




HEY.' WHO THREW THAT 
FLASK ? IT MUST- A 
KILLED BRUNO ' 




I LET OTHER ) 


IF THEY NOT 


ESCAPE. YOU <. 


HEAR YOU, 


WALK OUT WITH > 


VOODAH - 


HEADHKSH-LIKE 


\ YOU WILL 


REAL60DDESS. 


Vote' j 


I TELL MINERS 




why you WALK , 




ON ©ROUND. / 
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WHO MAKE \ STAY BACK, 

SECRET DOOR? ) BOYS.' I 
WHERE YOU _>XAN EXPLAIN 
TAKE SUN ) I'LL TELL YOU 
SODDESS? yASOUT EVERY- 




NOT TAKIN'J BACK, BROTHERS.' 
CHANCES "\SUN60DPESS , 
WITH THCSE ) WALKS ' x^d 
BES6ARS/ A w ^^ 'i«flfflf 
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HEAR, MY SERVANTS.' YOUR 
MASTERS MAKE MUCH EVIL 
COME.' TAKE ALL SILVER 
WATER. ALL BEL0N6 TO rcffl 
YOU FOR YOUR WORK/ J 
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ALL FLEE FROM SOU, ) THEY THINK I 
ZANZI. NOW WE J SODDESS EVEN 
ESCAPE/ a^ WHEN I NOTJ«EAR 
FLAME CROWN 





NO, voodah/men t/ 

MORE ABOUT YOUR 
STRONG HEART TH 
FEARS NOT MEN 
OR BEAST/ J 


»LK ) HA.' LITTLE CHEEKO ' 

< MORE BRAVE THAN 
\T J I. HE NOT HAVE 
^ KNIFE. FIGHT WITH 
P, BARE HANDS. ^Tim 


^skmMIB CH EE - CH EE - 


j|E™2J| 
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OKOYU 'S TREASURE 



fy Ptud *HwiU# 



Shouts of laughter and the tinny clangor of 
pebbles pelted at a wash basin awakened 
George Donner. He shoved himself half-erect 
in the hammock. The red-ball sun had passed 
its zenith and now burned down on the per- 
spiring white man. 

He cocked his head, listening. Then he bel- 
lowed: "Banyuta! You black son of Satan, 
come here!" 

The racket stopped. A moment later a black 
monkey-face, topped by fuzzy wool-hair, peered 
around the corner of the shack. "You call, 
Bwana?" 

"Come here!" 

The native took a few fearful steps forward, 
and stopped, his eyes rolling, seeking escape. 

"Here!" Donner barked, in a tone of voice. 
some men use to make a dog heel. 

The native trembled, but advanced a few 
steps. 

George Donner shot out a hand and grabbed 
Banyuta's skinny .arm. Savagely, he twisted it 
behind the black's back. With his 'free hand 
he cuffed the wooly head from side to side. 

Loud howls of anguish broke from the na- 
tive's lips. "Aeee-O-ooqoo wah!" he howled. 

Tiring from his strenuous efforts, Donner 
quit the cuffing, and started berating the black 
who immediately stopped his wailing. 

"You monkey-faced imp," Donner snarled. 
"I ought to take your black hide off and toss 
it to the jackals!" 

"Bwana ... no hit Banyuta." 

Several natives crowded around the corner 
of the weather-beaten shack and watched the 
white man's strange behavior. To the fore stood 
a black a little taller, a little sturdier built than 
the others. His sharp, black eyes followed every 
move of the red-faced, perspiring white man. 

When Donner saw the stranger, he turned 
his attention from the luckless Banyuta. "Who's 
this fellow?" He pointed a finger to indicate 
the large native. 

"Him Okoyu." Banyuta pointed to the south, 
indicating the direction from which the new- 
comer had come, 



"So that's what all the rumpus was about,'* 
George Donner muttered to himself. He never 
tolerated noise from the natives when he was 
sleeping. He knew they all feared him and the 
power of the automatic pistol that he always 
carried at his hip. And he hated them as much 
as they feared him. He hated all this hellish, 
burning South African country. He hated the 
smoldering sun, the unproductive -mine— he al- 
most hated himself. 

"What does Okoyu want here?" he growled, 
scowling at the native. 

Okoyu stood like an ebony statue. In his 
hands was the tin wash basin that had been 
making all the racket. Donner's eyes caught a 
flash of light coming from inside the basin. He 
jerked full erect, pale eyes gleaming. 

"What's he got there—?" he asked. But he 
knew. He knew that only one thing made that 
brilliant shaft of light in the sun. Several small 
pebbles lay in the bottom of the tin pan. Dia- 
monds. Rough diamonds. 

He lumbered to his feet, a heavy blonde 
man; walked over and picked one of the stones 
from the pan. 

The new black followed suit, aping Donner's 
actions like a monkey. He squinted seriously 
at the pebble. Then Okoyu grinned. The white 
man was pleased. He tossed his stone back into 
the basin. It rattled around with a gratifying 
noise, throwing off sparkling light as it tum- 
bled about in the bowl. 

"So, that's what was entertaining them," 
Donner mused. "They all are crazy about 
bright things." 

"Where did you get these? 1 ' he demanded. 

Okoyu grinned foolishly, but pointed to the 
south and held, up three fingers. Three days to 
the South . . . 

Immediately, George Donner's mind darted 
about, considering the possibilities. These fuzzy 
heads had no idea of the value of anything. 
If only he could get the black to lead him to 
the place where he'd picked up these shiny 
pebbles. He'd be rich! Rich! He could get out 
of this shell-hole of heat and cursed fever. 

He went into the shack and began packing 
provisions for two men. Enough grub for seven 



days-that would allow for one day on the 
diamond grounds. Of course he wouldn't get 
all he wanted the first trip. He would go back 
again, alone. 

Early the next morning he set out with the 
willing Okoyu leading the way. The native was 
curious about everything the white man did. He 
seemed puzzled, and amused, when on the sec- 
ond day, out, Donner propped a small mirror 
on a rock by a stream and started shaving. 
The three -day growth of beard had begun 
to itch. 

The black tried to peer into the mirror, too, 
and raised a great fuss when Donner drove him 
away with curses and blows. But Okoyu per- 
sisted. He wanted to look. So when he had 
finished shaving, just for the laugh, Donner 
• held the mirror so Okoyu could see his own 
face. 

The black looked astounded, then he shouted 
With laughter and tried to take the mirror in 
his own hands. Donner's patience and good- 
humor ran short. He cuffed the native away. 
And they took up the trail again. 

True to his word, on the third day Okoyu 
pointed to a hard-pan outcropping a short dis- 
tance below a bluish clay hill. In the crevices 
of the hard rock outcropping were dozens of 
rough diamonds, washed there from the clay 
hill by flood rains. 

Donner wanted to shout with joy, and scoop 
the precious stones out immediately. But he 
held himself back. How smart was Okoyu? 

That was the question. Did the black realize 
the value of his find-now Donner's find-? If 
he went too Wild over the bright pebbles, the 
native might realize they were of great value 
to white men . . . 

With these thoughts in mind, Donner chose 
only the finest and largest stones he could find 
and stowed them safely away in his knapsack, 
carefully concealing his excitement. By the end 
of the day he had gathered over a hundred. 
It was enough - for this trip. Their food and 
water would be running low. They had to start 
back. 

As they journeyed along the return trail, 
Donner kept a sharp eye to the terrain. 

He had to return without a guide. Okoyu 
Wouldn't be coming back, he wouldn't be go- 
ing anywhere . . . Okoyu would be dead. That 
Was the only way to keep him from leading 
other white men to the diamond basin. 

At the end of the first day's journey Donner 
began worrying over the diamonds in his pack. 



He couldn't stay awake all night What if 
Okoyu decided to rob him? 

A cunning light crept into the white man's 
eyes. He couldn't afford to kill Okoyu— not yet. 
That would come later. When they were closer 
to home. But he could outwit that monkey- 
face— keep him from stealing the diamonds. 

He set to work on the pack to rig a burglar 
alarm. He took the strap that buckled over 
the top of the sack and ran the leather through 
the trigger guard of his automatic. The slightest 
tug on the strap would set off the gun. Then 
he slid off the safety catch 

Satisfied that the gun-trap would go off if 
tampered with in the dark, he laid down to 
sleep. 

He grinned to himself in the dark. That 
black imp would sure get a surprise if he tried 
to steal the diamonds now. The gun shot would 
awaken him before the thief could make his 

getaway. 

With this happy thought bringing a peaceful 
frame of mind that led to dreams of himself 
as "Diamond King Donner" living in luxury 
the rest of life, the white man began to snore. 

Okoyu pretended to be asleep, but one bright 
eye was half open, watching the Bwana. He 
didn't understand what all the fuss over the 
pack had been about. All he waited for was 
the deep regular snores to tell him that the- 
■man-with-the-treasure-in-a-bag was soundly 
asleep. 

■ Silent as a shadow, Okoyu slipped from his 
sleeping place and edged toward the white 
man's pack. A great desire to possess its treas- 
ure burned in his breast. He reached out a 
hand and felt of the pack, rolling it gently 
around. Suddenly, it spouted flame and thun- 
der. The bullet whipped a breeze between 
Okoyu's legs as the .45 barked spitefully. 

George Donner jerked in his blankets, let 
out a surprised howl and grabbed his chest. A 
searing pain swept through his lungs. He'd 
been shot by his own gun-trap! 

He struggled to rise, fell back. The strength 
oozed out of him. He was helpless to stop the 
thieving black! 

Okoyu, panicky now, rummaged quickly 
through the opened pack, searching for the 
treasure. His hand closed. With a shout of joy 
he grasped it tightly and galloped across the 
clearing, headed for his home village. At every 
leap he made, the moonlight threw shafts of 
pale light from the coveted treasure— the little 
mirror in Okoyu's hand. 




AS THE SUZy-Q SAILS UP THE BRAZILIAN 
COAST WITH A CARGO OF CROCODILE HIDES 
CONSIGNED TO TAMPICO, MEXICO, ALL'S WELL 
UNTIL ... 



LOOK, CORNY.' A TRANS- \ HER ENGINES ARE 
ATLANTIC PLANE THAT JUST OUT .'SHE'S _s 
TOOK OFF FROM NATAL / GOING TO Y :: 
IS LOSING ALTITUDE.' __^/ CRASH, BUCK' 




THE PILOT PULLED HER 
NOSE UP JUST IN TIME, 
BUT SHE'LL SINK LIKE 
A ROCK/ 



START THE ENGINE, 
CORNY. WE CAN'T 
REACH THE SURVIVORS 
SOON ENOUGH UNDER 






SCORPION BIT N 
ME.' MISSED M/ < 
SHIP IN RIO AND 
STOWED ABOARD 
IN YOUR CARGO. 


I'LL FIX UP 

THAT BITE. 

\ FOLLOW . 

J ME BELOW. 
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THAT PILL WILL DEADEN THE 
PAIN. DON'T TELL ME VDU 
WERE ENJOYING YOURSELF 
ON TOP OF THOSE CROCODILE 
HIDES BEFORE THE SCORPION 
NIPPED YOU ' - f-f 




I PUT HER TO \ JIM'S AT THE 
SLEEP WITH A I WHEEL, BUCK. 
NEMBUTAL . NO ^\THIS 6AL IS 
PAPERS ON HER. \A SURVIVOR. 
AND SHE HASN'T IOF THE ' 
BEEN OUT OF THE CRASH. 
WATER LONS. ^MAYBE SHE'S 
THE WANTED 
STEWARDESS. 
BETTER CONTACT 
THE AIRDROME 
A6AIN 





A TRAPIN' SCHOONER 
SHE. IS, DIOSA.AN'I 
AIM TO OIVE "EM ■{■ 
NOTHING BUT HOT 1 
BULLETS FER „^Kl 
THEIR CARGO. JH 


^ LOOK, MORTy/THEy 1 

J PUT CASKS IN A i 

SMALL BOAT. THEy f* 

COME FOR WATERS/ JjJ 
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I TIMED IT JUST RISHT ; 
TO HIT YOUR POUT; < 
MORTY. THIS TUB'S 
SOT A SMALL FORTUNE 
IN CROCODILE HIDES . 
IN HER HOLD, ^d 


6INGER MORAN 
BEEN ALMOST / 
\ YEAR SINCE WE 
) ER; WELLr-- 

3 pSr 


'IT'S 

if-?'/; 
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SHE EXPELLED A 
LUNGFUL OF AIR. WITH 
THOSE BUCKETS HOOKED 
OVER IRONS, SHE ' 
WON'T COME UP 
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THAT'S 9ART 
'STEWART, HE 

SAVED SOME 
OF OUR 1R00RS 

FROM AN 

INPIAM 

ambwh 
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RIVALS IN ilffi' ■!-: ASES - ■ • 

FINALLY , < lES CLASH 

fip WEN A FIE; ' -ORST TO 

't [g«MI'l ' > ','£ 

CONTINENT - - - * 

gART l i SNTSP 

SCOOT FOf "I i • 12 A&AifJ 

.. ., ..:■;■ ,,■ ; ,: ... :: ■' ' 

MISSION 

Wniig ■ ii - ■iiiVn 



YOU SENT FOR *~X VES, BART, I HAVE 

WE COLONEL MASON?) A VERY IMPORTANT 

-^MISSION FOR VOU. 

COLONEL WASHINGTON 

l& WE LEAPER OF A FORCE 

OF MILITIAMEN WHO HAVE 

BEEN SENT TO HALT THE , 

FRENCH ANP THEIR 

iM ALLIED. 



W LET ME SHOW VOL) ON X I KNOW ALU 
IMS MAP. THIS IS WHERE JTHAT TERRITORY" 
VOL) ARE TO MEET THE <i WELL , COLONEL.' 
VIRGINIANS - - - 



that's vvhv you'll be so "v" x see! 
helpful vou will ioin twg 7 then we 
virginian militiamen and < are takins 
proceed cautiously alons ^ peflnlte 
the river to a spot that 7 measures 
vou anp the colonel /■<( to stop 
Think vjill be suitable } \ The frencw 
for a 'fort. 



f%v<"!^ 



\i 





TWO PAV6 LATgg - ■ 


«*= — -^t^ 




'•"ANOTHER DAV ANPV 
Z SHOULD MEET THE M 
. WGWIANe. I MOPEV 
\~S TriEV POhUT RUN r 
&S=V INTO ANV , h 
* Q PIFFICOLTies/v&' 



--I WA6 WING TO PREVENT STEWART J STEWART 
FROM ESCAPING FROM THE INDIAN .-/ PIP 
CAMP. HE SOCKED ME INTO THE 
RIVER. THE/ THOUGHT 1 DROWNEP. 
60T THE" CURRENT CARRIED" 
ME DOWNSTREAM.' 




I THINK THIS AREA 
IS WELL SUITED FOR 
OUR NEEDS-- IT'S HISH 
AMP OVER LOOKS THE 
RIVER. "BUILDINS t 

SHOULD BE EASY ON 
THIS LEVIEL SROOND/ 



YOU'RE right 

BART! VJE CM 
CONTROL THE 
RIVER AND SET 
OUR LAND SUPPLIES 
FROM THE EAST 
BV WAV OF 
ROADS ' 



SFRSBANT, TELL THE MEN WE'LL 

CAMP HERE AND START BUILOlIVS 

FORT NECESSITY IMMEDIATELY/ 




You two can join the T sooo sve, 

FRENCH. BUT My FEAR. OF ) SLV! ANP 

THOSE 6UMV REPSTICKS^ NOT A WORP 
HASN'T CKAN6ED- I'LL 
STAY HERE ANP WISH 
YOU BOTH THE BEST 
OF LUCK! 



TO ANVONE 
ABOUT OS OR 

WE'LL SEND A 
TRIBE OF REPACKS 

AFTER YE.' 



I PONT LIKE IT, LIEUTENANT! 

I PONT LIKE IT A BIT! IT'S 

TOO QOIET-- BE REAOV FOB 

AN ATTACK.' 



•\.« 



X*^, 



'YOU'RE RI8HTA 
l"0|R. LOOK! J 
' RSPSKINS ARE < 
APPEARING miH\ 

everywhere.' J 

SERSEANT, / 
SET YOUFL,^ 
AlEN READY/ J 







■^ 




^S 


tir 


£"*c 


^J^ 


\Jij 


^l-_»™ 


g^^Sfe 






irA- 




., ' V' 


3^// {|l 


itl 




ii^Ki 




YOU MEED MAWV MORE ) WE'LL TRV ONE MORE 
REPSKINS TO TAKE ./ATTACK. AS I SEE, IT 
THAT FORT, VOUR r^THE FORT WILL SOON ' 
- EXCELLENCY! / BE OUT OF AMMUNITION 

ANP I'M THE \ AND THEN WE CAN 
MAN WHO cm GET J SIWPLV TAKE OVER.' 
ALT " 





Afi> BART JUST ABOUT SETS 
PAe*T THE ENEMY LINE© AN 
INDIAN NOTICES HIM 



BART SLOWS UP HIS RUN 
TILL THE REPSKIN 16 ALMOST 
UPON HIM -- THEN 8ART STOPS 
SHORT AND WHIRLS AROUNP 
TAKINS THE 6WA3E BV SURPRISE. 




NOT TOO FAST WITH THE HOWES 
NOW - - THEVtL NEED ALL THEIR 
STRENGTH LATER WHEN .WE 
HIT THE ENEMy LINE6 ' 




SeeeMPs later, sart proves his moon 

INTO TME RDRT> 




TALK-SING-PLAY "3 

'"** roley HOME RADIO 
^ A? MIKE! 



QuGAGtttee 



ATTACHES TO ANY RADIO 

Amaze and mystify your friends by talking about tbem 
over your own radio. Create and broadcast shows, com- 
mercials and "news flashes". Just flick the button on this profes- 
sional, studio-type "mike" and you cut in instantly on any pro- 
gram, make believe you are on with big 
stars. It's loads of fun, and good training, 
too! This professional-looking switch-but- 
ton "mike" comes complete with long in- 
sulated cord- Everything complete, ready 
to attach in minutes. 

SEND NO MONEY JaS "'»,.*!£ 

phone al home, without risk. Send no mnnej. Just 
name and address. On arrival par postman only 
SI. 98 plug pontage, or lend (2.00 with order and 
postage. Older Today I 





SEND NO 
MONEY 

EXAMINE 
FREE 



SEYCO MIKE CO.. Dept.ME<163 

230Grond St., New Yorkl3,N. Y. 

Send Roley Microphone C.O.D., 111 
pay postman SI. 98 plus postage. 

D I enclose SI, 33 send postpaid. 

NAME , ,. 



No C.O.D/i outside U.S.A. 



Mde VdurOwnKeeofx& 



ENJOY MAKING RECORDS 
IN THE PRIVACY OF YOUR OWN HOME 

Mike records right in your own home hy jus! singing, talking, acting, or playing a musical Instrument into your 
own record player using a NEW HOME RECORD MAKING UNIT. This wonderful Utile unit records on the 
blank records furnished with your recording kit. No processing at the record required . .. tost make your recording 
and it is immediately ready tor playback. USE THE NEW HOME RECORD MAKER with any type ol standard 
record player-hand winding, portable, radio-phono combination or electrical phonographs operating an either 
AC or DC. 

EASY AS SPtAKING ttlTO A FHONt — NlCDS NO SPECIAL "RCCORDIHG TKHNIQUt." 



; «! 



Make voor own records at home 



1 ou gel the compete unit needed to make recordings at home. Acoustic recording head, special recording needle, playback needles, 
G two-sided records (eitough lor 12 recordings), spiral feeding attachment and 
complete easy to follow directions. You don'l have to wait lo hear what your record 
sounds like. Immediately youcan play yonrnew record and giveyoursell, your family, 
and friends a thrill on the spot. Records can be played back on ANY phonograph. 

SEND NO MONEY 

Don't send a cent. Mail coupon and we'll send complete 
NEW HOME RECORD MAKER. C. D. D. lor only 

J8-49 plus postage and C. 0. D 

...send S8.48 and we pay postage. 
Additional blank record; $2.00 pet dattn 
(24 slda) * 





RECORQOGRAPH CORP. OF AMERICA. Dept.IE-163 

23Q GRAND STREET. NEW YORK. N. 1. 

Send entire RECORD MAKING OUTFIT, including 6 

blank two-sided records. 

lZ Send C.O.D. I will pay postman $8.49 plus postage. 

G I enclose $8.49, send complete outfit postpaid. 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY STATE........ 

Lj Send additional blank records al I! per dozen. 



- 



. 



SMASH 
> VALUER 

• Easy to operate 

• All metal construction 

• Use ordinary electric bulb 

• 50 Foot reel capacity 

• Simple handwind operation 



SHOW MOVIES OF YOUR CHOICE AT HOME 
There's lots of fun for young and old with this new easy to operate 16mm 
hand-operated movie projector. Cost is low-enjoyment high. Pays for itself in 
the first week's fun. See the big shows or use home movies, but, enjoy the fun in 
your own living room. Grand for the 
kids. AC or DC. It's years of fun for 
only $6.98. 



Just send name 
and address and we ship 
C.O.D. plus postage or 
send $6.98 and we ship 
postpaid. 

Catalog of film avail- 
able—included free. 





MAIL MART INC., Dept. PE-I63 

230 Grand Street, New Yorlc 13, N. Y. 

□ Send Projector C.O.D. I will pay postman 

$6.98 plus .postage. 
G I enclose $6.98, saving postage. 



Addres 



City, Zone, State... 




Precision 
ELECTRIC 
CLOCK 
is Accurate 
and Dependable 



The electric motor whieti oowers 
kind which requires no windinR. 



clever time piece: h 



e quiet Don't t 



AMERICA'S OUTSTANDING 
ELECTRIC CLOCK VALUE! 

Witch tit Rainbow CoIorW WMfllni Oito 
Spin Roand And Round at Tim Marehii Oitt 

Think of the fun and satisfaction that can n 
be yours with this Swiss Chalet Electric 
Whirling Clack. This new ornamental clock 
with its colorful and intricate Swiss design, its 
beautiful molc.-d plastic case and its precision 
electric movement, will add charm and beauty 
to any room. Your family and friends will be 
positively delighted with the striking colors of 
the painted Alpine Scene which adorns the 
' --view, easily read dial of the clock. Made 
to represent a world renowned Swiss 
Chalet this lovely clock is unquestionably 
beautiful, the most original and 
useful electric clock ever to be 
offered for the sensational low price of 
$3.69 or two for $6.95. All the quaint styl- 
ing of famed Swiss Craftsmen is faithfully 
reproduced in this beautiful chalet replica, 
from the rustic colored shingles on the 
roof and the artistic chimney to the lat- 
ticed windows and mounted deer's head. 
Even the native bird and the quaint peas- 
ant clothes of the boy and girl are- all 
accurately reproduced. This Swiss Chalet Pre- 
cision Electric Whirling Clock is made so it 
can either hang on wall or stand on table. 
Measures full 6% inches high. It's uncondi- 
tionally guaranteed to satisfy and to perform 
faithfully and accurately. 

disappointed! Don't pan up tllll buy of a lifetime and 



There ii no hum to disturb your be sorry afterwards. Ruin your ordor for one or mora Swim Cha.et 

eetrle socket and watch the multi- Electric Clocks today whit* tu- supply .s still .vo.l.h.r. First 

using of time. come, first served. Just mail your srdtr on the handy coupon below. 



i hum to disturb your be sorry afterwards. Rush your order for one 
sl'teViuit -: jleclrie socket and watch the multi- Electric Clocks today whit* 6tS supply is 

cplorad spinning disc whirl sway the mis. n* of time. 

TfliiTi love Every Feature Of Tms New Clock 



Native Bird 
Adds a 
Quaint 

Decorative 
Touch 




SEND NO MONEY— RUSH THIS COUPON! 



I ILLINOI5 MERCHANDISE MART, DEFi.4722 
J 1317 Loyola A™., CMsego 2(, Illinois . 

□ rtuk- ■• liu m> SwIm Chiiit ElHtrK Whlrll** CI**- ■ ■■■» »« »■ ••"■>,■ 
•nly 13.0" !■■!■■ ■-■ ■ 

f| wirliu ntw- «■• «l« 
n ID diyi Isr rrfiHH. 



20% Fidtrit T*» nut CO.D. stttHi (liar gn. 



